to ties Labours lofi. 

Page. Offered by a childe to an olde man : which is wit 
old. 

Peda. What is the figure? What is the figure? 

Page. Hornes. 

Peda. Thou difputcs like an In/ant : goe whip thy Gigge. 

Pag. Lend me your Horne to make one, and I will whip a- 
bout your Infamie vnuni cita a gigge of a Cuckolds home. 

Clove. And I hadbutone pennie in the world, thouftiould’ft 
hauc it to buy Gingerbread: Hold, there is the very Remunera. 
don I had of thy Matter, thou halfe pennie purfc of wit, thou 
Pidgeon-egge of difcretion.OAnd the heauens werefopleafed, 
chat theu were but my battardjwhata ioyfull father wouldft 
thou make niee? Goe to, thou hall it ad dung! 1 1 at the fingers 
ends as they fay. 

Peda. Oh I fmellfalfcLatine, durghel . for vn^uew. 

Brag, iHrtJ-man pr*ambulat t we will befingledfrom the 
barbarous. Doyou not educate youth at the Charge* houfc on 
the top of the Mouataine ? 

‘Peda. Or Mousthe hill. 

Brag. At your fwecteplcafure, for the Mountaine. 

Peda. I doe fans cjuefiion . 

Bra. Sir, it is the Kings fweet pleafure and affection* to con- 
gratulate the Princefleat her Pauillion, in the poficno'rsd this 
day, which the rude multitude call the afeer-noone. 

Ped. ThcPafteriorol the day, moll generous fir, is liable, 
congruent, and meafurcable for the afternoon: the word is 
well culd,cbofe fweet, and apt I doe affurefir, I doc allure. 

Brag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and my familiar,^ 
I doeafiure you very good friend: forwbatis inward betweene 
vs, let it palle. I doe befeeeh thee remeber thy curtefie. I befecch 
thee apparreii thy head .-and among other importunate &moft 
i erious ue(igns,5c of great import indeed too:but let that palfe, 
ter Im utt tell thee it will pleafe his Gracc(by the world )fome« 
time tokane vponmy poore flioulder, and with his rcyall finger 
thusdallie with my excrement, with my muftachio.- but fweete 
ncart let chat palle. By the world I recount no fable, fomc certain® 
fpeciall honoutsit plealethhis greatnefle to' imp art to i/4rrr>a~ 
do a-Souldier, a man of rrauell, that hath feene the world ; but 
let char pafle, >the very allot all is: butfwecthcart 1 doc implore 

fecrccic 
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, v that the King would hauc mee prefent the Princcfie 
f r CrCCl ehuckc ) with feme dclightfull ottentstion, or fliow or 
( fwceC orantickc, or fire-vvorke : Now , vnderftanding that 
rhe Curate and your fmet felfe arrugood at fuch crupcons, and 
treating out of myrrh (as .= «ete ) I hatte acqnatnted 

. nu wachatll.to the end 10 crauc your afliftance. ■ ■ . 

1 p, j“ sir, yon fltali ptefent before her the nine Vfc orth.es. 
Sir Haleftrles, as concerning fomc entemwm ear otumedomc 
S "ioihe pofleriorof this day, to bereoored oy our affiflants 
he King, commandraod this mot gallant,. llnritare and learned 
Gcwleman,befo,e .he Princefle ; 1 fay none fohtas roprtlent 

the Nine Worthies. , r 

Curat. Wh^e will you finds men worthie enougu to prelcne 

^^Peda. lofua. your felfe : my felfe, and this Gallant gentle- 
man Maccabeus', this Swaine(becaufc of his great brume 
or ioynt ) fliall palle Pompey the great, the P age Hercules. 

Brae'. Pardon fir error: He is not quantitie enough tor that 
Worthies thumb, he is not fo bigks the end of his Club. 

Peda. Shall I haue audience ? he fhall prefent Hercules in 
mi no ti tie : his cut er and exit fhall be ftrarglingaSnakc;and I 
will haue an Apologie for that purpefe. 

Pag. An excellent deuice: fo if any of the audience hilIe,you 
may cry, Weft done Hercules , now thou crulheftthe Snake; 
chat is the way to make an offence gracious, though few hauc 
thegracetodoeit. 

Brag. For the reft of the Worthies ? 

Peda. 1 will play three my felfe. 

Pag. Thriceworthie Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall I tell you a thing. 

Peda. We attend. 

Brag. Wcwillhauc.if thisfadge not, an Antique, I befecch 
you follow. 

Ped. Via good-man D ally thou haft fpeken no word all this 
while. 

Pud, Nor vnderftood none neither fir. 

Ped. Alone, we will imploy thee. 

Bull, lie make one in a dance, or fo:or I will play on the Ta- 
botto the Wortlucs,and let them dance the hey. 


